FORTY     THOUSAND     AGAINST     THE     ARCTIC
'Who are they?5
The G.P.U. One night they came, woke us up, made us
dress and go with them. Then we were sent up here.5
'Why?'
'Because we are spezperisilentsi' (a new term meaning
special exiles, sent away by administrative decree, not as a
convict after a trial).
'Yes, but why are you spezperisilentsi?'
'Oh, I don't know. There was no need to do much, six
years back, to be sent away. Maybe my husband did
something. Always told him not to be an ass or to kick
against the pricks. Probably got together, with some of
his friends from the pub, and ran around the village at
night, instead of being at home, when a fire broke out
somewhere. Counter-revolutionary activity they wrote on
a rag of paper that somebody read to me on the boat.'
cAnd you say that life's bad here? The house is nice,
anyway; it looks good and clean.5
'House is all right, but it is not my own.3
'Whose is it?3
'Belongs to my son. He makes a lot of money. Boy of
twenty-one with 750 roubles a month. We live in his
house. His father makes a third of his wage. What's the
good of a house if it is not yours?'
'What is your son doing?5
'Accountant. Just think of it, an accountant. Sits in an
office and writes figures in and out of books. When he
came he was fifteen and knew all about cows and horses.
Now they have made him learn from books. Of course,
he is no fool. Has plenty of brains. Soon saw where for-
tune lies nowadays. So he became a Stakhanovist worker,
and did something with the books that saves them a lot of
time. So they made him a present of this house. That's
how they bribe our children away.3
'But are you not proud of him?3
"No need for me to be proud of him. Is proud of himself
198

